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OR THE 


ART of Charmi 


OW long, 0 charaiing Iris ! ſhalr'y 
| ſpeak in vain of your © adorable. 
Beauty ? You have been juſt,” 
j believe 1 love you with a Paſſien'? 
perfectly tender and extream ; and yet you;& 
} will. not allow your Charms to be inf tet} 'W © * 
|  FYou mult either accuſe my Flames to be unrea-Y} 7 
onable, and that my Eyes and' Heart are falle =} - 
"Judges of Wit and Beauty ; or allow, ths 
Age are the molt perfe& of your Sex, But Mi 
Itead of that, you always accufe of "me Flat- Þ# 
tery, when I ſpeak of your infinite Merit ;-and 4 L 
Us hen. | refer you to your Glaſs, you. cell ie, | 
that Katters, as well as Damon 3 though'D; 4} 


«W- 2 200 IC I Witne, 4 

Part If ay -” and undeceive ter 

Opinion of iy fnjuflice! Look---- and 
F: & ri 4. 21f that nothing carffequal your 
Perſe ions. All 'the World fays it, and you 
nuſt doubt it no langer. O 7ris ! Will you dl- 
pute oh: pe, the whole World ? 
£ ARS 1 6 Jan {ſo long diſtruſted your * 
A have here preſented you with onc, G 
Inc 5% know 15 very true ; and having been ®*P 
1 a Sr ou'only, can ſerve only you. All 0- 
: the! Glaſſes preſent all Objeds, but this reflects 
only [rs ;- whenever you conſult It, 1t will con- 
' "y on ; and tell you, how much Right | 
- have done you, when I told: you, you were the 
3 eſt Perſon that ever Nature made. When =— 
Fother Beauties look into it, it will ſpeak to all 
©the fair Ones ;, but let 7em "do what they will, 
An ſay nothing to their Advantage. 
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to ſpare what you call flattery, 
: , {Confult your Glaſs each Hour of 'the Day : 

dÞ@ ul{ tef{ you where your Charms and Beantzes lic, 
Wy where your litgle wanton Graces play : 

: Love does revel in your Face and Eyes ; 
Look invites your Slaves, and what demes 


——_ : 


| Where all the Loves adorn yu mith ſuch Cans! 
* Where drefs your Smiles where arm your lovely-Eyes; 
| Where deck the flowing T refſes of your Hair :- ' 

uy Breaſts £0 fall and riſe : : 
Bow this ſevere Glance ada the. Lover die ; 
| How the, more ſoft, gizes I nmortality. 


» 
. 


| Where 


"ſee, what” ris s enſlayes. th 
ry Feature, & ry Look combines + ' -* 


When the adorging Air, 0're all the whole, 
To ſo much Wit, and Jo nice Vertue joyns. . 


Where the Belle Taille 4rd Motion Ri afford 


Graces to be eternally ador'd. 


- 


. But I will be ſilent now, and let your -Glaſs. 
| ſpeak. 


1 La ady sLooking-Glaſs. 


"B54 ( O charming ris ! has 21vVC11 
me to you, that Pon may ſometime: 
© 'give your ſelf the Trouble, and mc 
W Ng zonr of Conſulting me in the great and 
Fo y Aﬀetrs of Beauty# I am, my adora- 
pr {1 a faithful Glaſs ; and. you ought 
Je\ e all | fay to. you. 


- The Shape of 1 R 15, 


{ Sin with your Shape, and tell you, 
ny Ke! it Flattery , 'tis the fineſt in the 
d, and gives 4ove. and Admiration to all 
ee You. Pray obſerye how free and eaſic 
yithout Conſtraint, Stiffneſs, or AﬀeRta- 
Ng miſtaken Graces of the Fantaſtick, 
Een who give'themſelves | Pain to 
x. their Will to pleaſt ;.and whoſe Dreſſing 
Smakes the greateſt part of." its Fineneſs, when 
4 Mt ey are More oblig'd to the 'T aylor, than to 
> Kature  +WHho add, or diminiſh, as occaſion 
o form a Grace, .@where, Heaven he- 
3 : And while ey Temhain on this 
or - , >< Wreck 


E455: 
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Fee wc Prid e. hey # are erally gh (>; alre ee 
ithout axf ln any Body. Tris, 1 e-28 
's Woman of your Acquaiatance, who. hav a 0 
©. greater Opinion of her own Perſon, than any =". Y 7 
Body elſe, has ſcrew'd her Body into ſo-fine @ - 4 
Form ( as ſhe calls it ) that ſhe dares no more - 4 #3 
ſtir a Hand, lift up an Arm, or,turn her Head 
-alide, than if, for the Sin of ſuch a Diſorder, # 
ſhe were to. be turn'd iato a Pillar of Salt; the 
leſs ſtiff and fix'd Statue of the two. Nay, ſhe * 
dares not ſpeak or ſmile, le!t ſhe ſhou'd put her: 
Faggout of that order ſhe had ſet it in her 
Glaſs, when ſhe laſt look'd on herſelf : Andis 
' all over ſuch a Rag Nice (cxscepting ig her .. 
Converſation ) that eyer made a ridiculous Fir. 
gure. And therCare many Ladies more, but. 
too much tainted with that nauſeous For ality, 
that old-faſhion'd Vice ; But Iris, the charming, 2 . 7; 
the all-perfe& 7r:s, has nothing i in her whole | 41 
Form, that 1s not free, natural, and ealle ; and 
whoſe every Motion cannot pleaſe extr eamly. 
and which-has not given Damon a thouſand Re 
vals. 


m— a4 > E 


Damon. the Young. the Am' rOUs, and the Trudy: 
Wha ſighs inceſſantly for you; * 
Whoſe whole Delight, now you are gove, 11. 
Is to retire t0 Shades alone, - 
4. And to the Eccho's make bis Moan... 
By purling Streams the wiſhing Touth is laid, 
w ft rhing Iris ! lovely charming Maid't 
in thy Abſence, how thy Lover dies ; 
IVE to his S; 8 the Eccho TR replies, 


#.,* OU0K it | wid force 
To hovth Tames | nl gd Shore 
| d reſides, whom I 1dore ! 
My Toes of Love upo;z thy Surface bear : 
"K, thy Banks thou ſee#t my Fair, 
iq be -x all of ftef+ Murmurs ſmeg., 
. From es Ithis Preſent bring ; 
$6 'Mye *ery Curl contains a Tear | 
57 at ber Feet thy Tribute pay : 
* But haſte, O happy Stream ! aw | 
F# charm” d too much, thou ſhoud*Ft Rt ever Nay, 


” Abd thou, O gentle, murmring Breeze ! 

; P iT hat plays in Air, and waltoll,with the T rees ; 

> Og: thy yourg Wings, where gilded Sun-beams play, 

To Iris my ſoft Sighs convey, 

© Still as they riſe, each Minute of the Day : 

Put whiſper vently i in her Ear ; 

I Let: not the ruder Winds thy Meſſage bear, 

Nor ruffle one dear Curl of her bright Hair. 

LOAah | ” rouch ber Cheeks with ſacred Reverence, 

© And ſtay not gating on her lovely Eye 

But if thou bear'#t her Roſie Breath f From thence, 
PT Incenſepf that Excellence, 

That as thou monur Ft, *twill al Va all the Skies. 
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I x 18's Complex. 


AY what you will, I am confident, if you , 

will confeſs your Heart, you are every time * Fi 
you view yourſelf in me \ ſurpriz” d at the Bcan="7 
ty of your Complexion ; and will ſecretly own, « 
you never ſaw any thing ſo fair, I am not the. 
firſt Glaſs, by a thouſand, that has aſſur'd you * 
of this. If you will not "believe me, ask Da- .: 
-0n ; he tells it you every Day, but that Truth. 
from him offends you ; and becauſe he loves tao 
much, you think his Judgment too little 4, and 
ſince this is ſo perfect, that mult be defettive. 
But *tis moſt certain, your Complexion is infis 
nitely fine, your Skin ſoft and ſmooth, as poliſht 
Wax, or "Ivory, extreamly white and clear ; 
though if any Body ſpeaks but of your Beauty; 
an agreeable Bluſh alta itſelf all over your Face, 
and gives you a thouſand new Graces, 


And then two Flowers, newly born, 
Shine in your Heav 'nly Face : 

The Roſe, that bluſhes in the Morn, 
Uſurps the Billy's place : 

Sometimes the Lilly aves prevatl, 

And makes the gen'rous Crimſon pale. 


I x 1 5*%s Haar. 


H, the beautiful Hair of 1r:s! It ſeems, ag 
[: Nature had crown'd you with a great 
' Quan. 


Fwy 


tis bf le dy FBrowh Hat BD make 
:. "4s knioy ffhat fe were born to Rule : and to * 
"ws kno a 

6 [] wir th cFaults wwe one, that has not given 
4 ſous Diadem : And do not bewail the Waut of 
at (ſo-much your Merit's due) ſince Heaven 


ſo gloriquily recompens'd' you with wha! 
Bhs pore admiring Slaves. 
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Un /n for Sovereignty, has made your form : 

; $E: 1d you were more than for dull Empi re born. 
a9 49% e&r Hearts your Kingdom ſhall extend, 
Sort "Now vait Dominion know no ed. 

Thick the Loves and Graces ſhall reſort ;, 

- Tolris make their Homage, «nd their Court. 
No envious Star, 10 common Fate, 

-- Did 0n my1ris Birth-day wait ; 

: "Bu all Pts 2appy, all was delicate. 


Here Fortune-wou'd inc onflant; be 1; Vain: 
Irs, apd Love, erernally ſhall yeion,. 
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Love does. not make les uſe of your Hair for 
new Conqueſts, than of all the reſt of your Beau- 
ties that adorn you. If he takes our: Hearts | 
by / with your fige Eyes, it ties *em alt wit 
1 "Hair.z and if it weaves a Chain, .fiot &gfly br 
'- ken; It is-not of.. thoſe ſorts ofiflghr." 
| barſhneſs diſcovers. 11 Nature z,: noFoft 
. whole Softneſs by9nay us. the: Weakneſs of the 
© Mind : Not that either of theſe are Argoments + 
- without Exception; but *tis ſuch as bears the 
+ Character of a perfe&t Mind, anda delicate 


Wit ; and for.its Colour. Chor faithful, di- 
creet, and' beantifnl*inq.the 


hews a Complexion a 
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y colt be inſeallh go f bot,” to a\ * 
' too as Fire; that?! Deithit: too white, nor .« 
1 - too black; but ſuch a mixture of the two Co-' * 
}f _ Jours, as makes it the moſt agreeable in the. 
n Wor Id. 5 


"Ts that which ledds rhoſe captivated Heartsy 

_ That bleeding at your Feet 46 lie. ; 
"Tis that the Obſftinate converts, , 

That dare the Power of Love deny. --- 
'T:s that which Damon ſo admires, *' © {© 
Damon, who often tells Thos ſoc.” 
If from your Eyes Love takes bis Fires, © \*'* 
Tis with your Hair he ftrings his Bows 
Which touching. but the feather” D 
It never mi#t the. deftin'd Heart. 


- 1k 1878  Ehes; 


T Believe, my fair Miſtreſs, 1 ſhall dadle you 
with the Laſtre of your own Eyes. They 
are the fineſt Blue in the World : They haveall 
the Sweetneſs, that ever charm'd the Heart ; 
with ac Languiſhment that's irreſiſtable 5 * 
and never, afty look'd on *em, that did not iph: © 
after *em. Believe me, Iris, they carry wng- 


is A. 
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,  Voidable Darts and Fire: . and whoever ws F 

e + themſelves their Dangers, pay for their monk 

S | prudence. 

E 7? 2 

». 2 old as | folid C bryſtal 5 TK : '$ 
- \8 Hard #nd impenetrable too ; : - 
s Ter I arts ſenſible of BF, , RIS 
4 ie - OP charming Eyes 1 view © Sd. t, 

p E- TI R_ 


: o He prying Beams of Light, | 
bd er Cc od of Day, 


"7 


non wou'd with Emvy « 
Gy , One Day, to be as ble Fo 


- 


find to re tore him, tet your faithful Eyes 


"T4 ty. "L00kt "Cla/. 3s 


Mortal "Tan oe Teſt of any art andthe PR, | 
of their Charms; and the moſt difficult Cond | 
queſts they gain, ſcarce colt '*em the Expence.of * 
a Look. Theyare modeſt and tender alte 
and languiſhing#: There you,may take a. View x; p 
of the whole Soul; and ſee Wit and | 

ture ( thoſe two inſeparable Vertnes. of th 
A004) in an pgprdicery Meaſute. In' Plan 

ſce all that fair Eyes can produce, to mal 

themſelves ea. And when they are at fry 
they ſtrike an unrefiſtable Awe ypon the. $ 
And thofe Severities, Damion, Wi £5, thay p DE 
petually SCOTTY them .during't 
from him ; tis with fuck” 
have you. rectly all his Rivals” 


Keep, lovely M tid, the Softneſs ii your + Eyes! 
To flatter Dainan with andther D Day 3. £7 REY 

When at your Fett the Taviſh's Lover ligs, 44 24 4% 2 
Then put on all that's tender, ll that's gay © .__ © 3 

And for the Griefs your Abſence makes him Fear.” 
Give him the ſo fiett deare## Looks of Dove. 


His trembling Heart with frat Smiles care . 


And im your Eyes HY oft We ſhes let bim fd. 
That your Regret of 0 ſence may con tefs, 


In which, noSenſe of Pleaſute you. coud fu: 


Declare, that all his Rruals you deſpiſe; | +> £ 


EEDo not think 
if you wou'd * 
[you all your Beauties : Content 
T only ſpeak of *em, En Paſſant ; 
WEE wk Lihou'd dwell 
- who ular. 4 xd Qi ſay ſome- 
ive meLibefty, hen to ſpeak of 
; You need al Foy Gene lar: 
Ne AChC: Teeth, "that 
K, and A'the belt {et. 
| Vou a: foround, 
mpled, and'o the love- 
Ie Lyon ſmite, Oh ! What 
re how ſweet it is, that 
| hos? I cannot deſcribe 
and *fis in vaia to thoſe, who 


© tic boatt that one c predlier Charm, = 
7 | Arbſn Lbs h F fe hwy « » ſpeak; 
wb the carch each Accent a: it fles : 
're tp Silence break, | 


are; [ 


| 2s Lp inmircal Beauties Oy s, 'T be 
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The Neck of Is1s. 


' 2 LL your Modeſty, all your nice Care, cans: 

not hide the raviſhing Beauties of your -* 
Neck ; we muſt ſee it, Coy as you are; and ſee ? 
it the whiteſt, and fineſt ſhap'd, - that ever was” 4 
form'd. Oh ! Why will you cover it ? -You # 
know, all handſome things wou'd be ſeen. And®! 
Oh ! how often have you made your Lovers en- _. 


vy your Scarf, or any thing that hides ſo fine 
an ObjeR from their ſight. Damothimſelf com-"# 
plains of your too nice Severity. Pray do not 7 
hide it ſo carefully. See how perfeRly turn'd it ? 
is ; with ſmall blue Veins, wandring and ran» Y 
ging here and there, like little Rivolets, that 
wanton o'er the flowry Meads. See how the 

round white riſing Breafts heave with every. ! 
Breath, as if. they difdain'd to be confin'd to 8 { 
Covering ; and repel the malicious Cloud, thats 
wou'd obſcure their Prightaeſs, "NY 


Fain I wou'd have leave to tell GS - ' 
The Charms that on your Boſom dwell, \ © 
Deſcribe ut like ſome flow'ry Field, S 
That does ten thouſand Pleaſures yield ; 
A thouſand gliding Springs and Grows ; 


All Receptacles for Loves, ty R | ; 
' But Ob! mhat Iris hides ,mu#t be "1%, 


Ever ſacred kept by wa «. 


l Ein At 4 4 | FY y* LU he "IS 

Ef Sh hal another pat to atoch trouble to ſhew you 
K-your H you may view 
&.- andyou are very un- 
# york ave "not admir'd”* em a « Thouſand 


P ; lon 1th 
: Mileap 'd on the 


BOY VET: The 16h rg Abs 4 Nothing equals 
_ [har ir Bod: that Hand, | of which Love ſo 
en es ſuch uſe-to.draw his Bow, when he 

WwouL d the Arrow home with more ſucceſs ; 
ANC : 4.5 Lirreſiſtibly wounds thoſe, who poſſi- 
bis ha? 4 reg <1 Slaps Eyes : And when 
XthatlovelyHand has gain'd 
_ And I have heard Da- 
nore Beauties, that a- 


+ 


25S | 7 one an abſolute Con- 
wet? ver bis Soul... An often vow'd, J: 


F 5 CS 4 
e*4s 4, OO Ts 


a whe anch'd bim, but it made bis Blood run with 

- Fn Pegs | Motions \zniboss Veins C2 his. "Breath 
" id double , os ens riſe, and bis Ve- 
Y y Son dence. -y x. 
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b3 


E\. bt bow the Hard os Lands agen to proc 
* *Bove any one peculiar ' Grace. 

le be is Þ dying for the Eyes,\ \: 

_ And gotin ing on the lovely Face. 

Bs Uneonfia"ring little rob 


* How mach fot 1 Wrigh owes. 


"I%gk Is 


«dy's F [99 kingd Gliſs.- 
That. the , $6t abſent is, 
i aa bimiof his 2Miſtr * Heart. 
bp” that, which gives him all his Blif. 
When dear Love-Secrets *rwill impart. 
That plights the Faith the Maid beſtows : 
And- that confirms the tinrous'Vows, 
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: 'T; that betrays the Tenderneſs, 

Which the too baſhful Tongue 'denjes, 

| *T is that, that dves the Heart confeſs, 

i And ſpares the Language of the Eyes, 
*Tis that, which Treafere gives ſo vast : 

Evn Iris *twill ro Damon grve at la#t, 


1 br Grace and Air of I & 1 s. 


IS I alone, O charming Maid ! that can 
ſhew you that noble a of your Beauty : 
| That generous Air, that op orns all your en: 
' Perſon, and renders every Motion and Adtion | 
perfectly adorable. With what a/Grace 
walk ! —— How free, how eaſie, and'/how ui if- | | 
feted ! See how you move ; ——for on] hero 
you Can ſee it, Damon has told you a thi | 
times,that never any Mortal had ſo-glarltus an 
| Air; but he cou'd not half deſcribe i,nor wor'd 
Y you credit even what he ſaid ; but with a care- * 
leſs Smile, paſs it off for the Flattery: of a Lover?! 
But here behold, and be convinc'd ; and know, 5 
no part of your Beauty can charm more than”, 
this. O Jris, confeſs, Love has adorn'd you , 
| withall his Art and Care. Your Beanties are: 
\ the Themes of all the Muſes; who tell you in 
daily Songs, that the Graces themſelves have 
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:- that "you. ajone | | how to joyn the Ws 
” 0: 2 ne” 1s. with Beauty ; and you are "NY 
| Kill adorn'd,as if that Shape and Air had a pc- | 
Fs Ir Art to make all things appear gay and 7 
Re HY bow well dreſt you are! How every 7X 
þ: Drcanics you ! Never ſingular, neyc; 
'; but always futting with your Quality. 3 


low that Wegligence becomes your Air | | 
har corel faning of. your Hair, i 


with wanton Grace, 


every Mot of y okr Face : 

«ning all that 4a eley, , 
"gr08., not" move the Lip, or Eye ;, 

cy dd Grace's cofF ; 


FE th it, at leaft, a Lover los. 


Are ro reclaim, 

Kt of her Pain, 

wuſts the Face again : 

5 rhe. MAD, 6 Languiſhes the Eyes ;, 
WR, by Spark that ogles that way—dies. 


Of rich, 0 ye wiakex Fair ! 
Toke r Face, your Smiles, your Air. 


OCT 


'N "all the Busnef a; 
tenn th ſofter Graces ſhew : 

h Art but turns to Ridicule 

a where there's none, ſerves but ro ſrew the Fook 
is you" all Graces find 

H. - Charms without Art, a Motion ancoufhr d; __ 
” Wuhout Conſtraint, ſhe ſmiles, ſve kk, ſhove talks , , 
| And without Aﬀettation, moves and w _ 
| Beanties ſo perſeft n&er were ſeen: 

I miſs "OY f 5% ye by leis Mien, 
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" The  Diſcret of Is 1s. 


JUuT O Hh! The Beauties of the Body 
"J) are imperfect, if the Beauties of the Sonl 
do not advance themſelves t» an equal height. 
But, O Irs ! What Mortal is there ſo damned 
to Malice, that does not, with Adoration, con- 
feſs, that you (O charming Maid !) have an 
" : ual Portion of all the Braveries and Vertues 
the Mind ? And, whois it, that confeſles 


_- Beauty, that does not, at the ſame time + 
4 acknowledge and bow to your Wiſdom ? The 
+ Whole World admires both in you; and all, ' 
with impatience, ask, Which of the two is 
moſt ſurpriſing, your Beauty, or your Diſcre- 
tion? But we diſpute in vain an that excel- 
lent SubjeR ; for after all, *tis determun'd, that 
the two Charms are equal. *Tis none of thoſe 
idle Diſcretions that conſiſts in Words alone, . - 
and ever takes. the Shadow of Reaſon for the {| 
Subſtance ; and that makes uſe of all the little" Þ 
Artifices of Subtilty, and florid Talkin : to |» 
make the outſide of the Argument appeartt 

and leave the inſide wholly m1iſ-underitood”: * 
Who runs away with Words,and never thinks. S 
of Sence. But you, Q lovely Maid ! never-*7 
make uſe of theſe affected Arts; but with 648 
being too brisk, or too ſevere ; too lilent, —_ 
to6 talkative ; you aſpire in all your Hearets) - Fo 
a Joy, and a Reſpect, Your Soul 1s an Each] 
to that uſual Vice of your Sex, of uſing Og 
Argomegys againſt the Fair; or by 4 Wore! 
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or. Jeſt. a Telf & ind + = Wag Me: ſant, 
2 he eE X xpen 6 We the Fame of Sens. 
*'Your+ He: rt3s an Enemy to! all Paſſions, |! 
tf my it of. of 1, ye. And this is one of your nobic 
us 4: ns: That every one ought ro love, in (0: 
zh Life : And that, in a Heart rraly br VA 
ve is without Folly : That Wiſdom is a Fric =. 
& Zave, and Love to perft& Wiſdom, Since theſe 
F- a: xims are your own, do not, O charmin: 
: I's Th « ow that noble Paſſion : And ſince D.. 5 
== mwr-is.the moſt tender of all your Lovers, an- | 
&" © er his Paſſion with a noble Ardovur : Your 
. Prd ce. never fails inthe - Choice of you: 
Ae, ; nds : z and in chnſing fo well your Lover, 


Jl lt ſtand an eternal Preſident to all unrca- 
e fair Ones, 


*£ 'r Cat doit excel in Wit and Youth ! 
* by 94 T wi Ls Ropctews for Love and T ruth. 
| hg 'd F World ſay what 'it will, | 
ble Flame s anblameable. 
id i Sent” ment and ſoft Paſſi 100 rules, 4 
"oat a, ſcorn the Cenſure of the Fools. 
"," p- Ives, then ; Oh, yield to Love ! 

- dying Slave om pain 
World your Condutt muFt approve : 
o Prodence never atts in vain. 


FT he Goodneſs and C omplaiſance f Iris. 
Sil * 


by F, "HC but your - Lovers ( fair w- p 
3t doubts, but yon are the moſt complai- 
+. fan Perſon i in the World: And that with. ſo 
| much _ronrngy you oblige all, that you»com- 

"Ae © mand 
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7 DE in'yk 
4 of both.  <g with /the Aﬀability -of your 
© noble Temper ; ſo all are proud and vain of 


Eads TootieDGaf wy 
and as you gain- the Heart 


* obliging you. And Iris, you may live aftur'd, 
\,that your Empire is eternally eſtabliſh'd, by 
| your Beauty, and your Goodneſs : Your Power 
: 1s confirm'd, and you grow in Strength every 
* Minute : Your Goodneſs gets you Friends, and 
” your Beauty Lovers. 

This Goodneſs is not one of thoſe, whoſe 
Folly renders it caſic to every Deſirer ; but a 
pure. Effe&t of the Generoſity of your 'Sonl ; 
ſuch as Prudence alone manages, according to 
the Merit of the Perſon, to whom it is exten- 
ded; and thoſe whom you eſteem, receive the 
{weet Marks of it; and only your Lovers com- 
plain : Yet even then you charm. And Fm 
{ometimes you can | be a little diſturb'd; 
through your Anger, your Goodneſs ks: 
and you are but too much atraid, that that may. or 
bear a falſe Interpretation : For oftentimes © 


. Scandal makes that paſs for an Effet of Love, | 


which is purely that of Complaiſance. + .. 
Never had any Body more Tenderneſs:f0 
their Friends, than Iris - Their Preſence giv 
her Joy ; their Abſence, Trouble; and when * 
ſhe cannot ſee them, the finds no: Pleaſure, 
like ſpeaking of them obligingly. Friendſhigy, **" 
reigns in your Heart, and Sincerity on - your,%+ 
Tongue. Your Friendſhip is ſo ſtrogg, for 
cofffict. and ſo tender, that it charms. 4 
pleaſes, and ſatisfies all,” that are not your AS” 
dorers, *Tis therefore, Damon 1s - exculable, 


if he be not contented with your noble Friend-" 


ſighs 1 
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e is the moſt te er of that 


No me . al, i impatient "7a cries ; 
18 3s! Gf Ver Soul, I 50 live : 
'** Doll. Friendſhip cannot mine ſuffice, 
> + That dies for all you have to give. 
| The Smiles, the Vows, the Heart mu#t all be niine - 
"if £ Cannot ſpare one Thought, or Wiſh of thine, 


iS , iT Lenguiſn all the D ; 
rhe, Altute uſhers 5 im 1G rYOans 2 
To&7 God in vain I pray : b- 
In ery Grove repeat my MA 
til Iris Charms are all my Taos Themes! 
5 Pain me Waking, and they wreck in Dreams. 


| ven fair Iris! Ob, return! 

: "Lett ſiohing long, Your Slave ackicead 
wiſh, 1 rave, / faint, I burn ;, 

Or we quiohy al my Foy - ; 
£5 ung elje. will come too latc. 


in Lave more cruel is, than Hare, 


The Wit of Iris, 


FOu are deceiv'd_ in me, fair 1r:s, if you 
- take me for one of thoſe ordinary Glaſſes, 
& repreſen the Beauty only%of the Body; I 
ark tc ts alſo the Beauties of the $ 1: 
tyou declares yours the fineſt 
Tmed ; that you have a Wit that 
rizes Spry is. always new : ' *Tis none of 
ha aig its Luſtre, when one conſiders 
(* it ; 


"'T#.£L p, A « +44 | 


7 emare we examine yours, the more ado- - 
rable we find it. You ſay nothing, that is not. .' 
«at once agrecable and ſolid , *tis always quick 
*#and ready, without Impertinence, that little 
Vanity of the Fair; who, when they know . 
they have Wit, rarely manage it ſo, as not to 
abound in Talking ; and think, that all they 
ſay muſt pleaſe, becauſe luckily, they ſome- 
times chance to do ſo. But 1r# never ſpeaks, 
but *tis of uſe; and gives a Pleaſure to all that 
heats her. 'She has the perfe&t Art of pene- 
trating, even the moſt ſecret Thoughts. How 
often have yowknown, without being told, all 
that has paſt in Demor's Heart ? For all great 
Wits are Prophets too : | 
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—— 


Tell me ;, Oh, tell me! Charming Prophetefs ; 
For you alone can tell my Love's Succe., 

The Lines in my degetted Face, 
T1 fear, will lead you to no kind Reſult: , 

It is your own, that yow-mn#$t trace, + ooo 
Thoſe of your Heart you mu#t conſult. 7 4:08 
'T 1s there, my Fortune 1 mu learn, 6” 

And all that Damon does concern. 


1 tell you, that I love a Maid, 
As bright as Heav'n, of Angel-he : 

The Joftest, Nature ever made : | 

Whom TI, with Sights and Vows, purſe. 

Oh, tell me, charming Prophereſs ! 

Shall I this lovely Maid poſſeſs * 
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thorns Rivals do Mk Wo. 
| " ſand Fears they do create : 

They throng avour her all the Day, \; 
OM RET atuaw fi ful Diſtante wait. 
E Say, wilt the lovel Maid jo fithle prove, 

F | 4. ng my Td 5 Hope, as well as Love ? 


> 8h has a Hoouſeand 4 7"aP of, Wit, 
is d. With all the Beauty Heav'tt &re vave : 
"Oh Let her not make-uſe of 'it, 


- 


» L Fe. ater me into the's lave. E. 
"Ob! Tellme Truth, to ca Pain : : 
pe "7 ſhall die by her. # Diſadin. , 

,\ 

34 4 TM Mole of* *F 
"Perceive; fair 1is, you have a Migd t to tell 


- 8 me, | haye entertaif”d' youtoo lohg, with a 
5 Ok CO rſc on FOUR. - I know, your Modeſty 
os a Gs "offence, and you 


5 this l 
—Toffer me, with Pain, to unveil thoſe Treaſures 
Y * Ye yo Tho hide... ' Your Modeſt + that ſo com- 
þ mendable a Vertne i the Fair, *and ſo peculiar 
£0 you, 15 here a little $00 ſevere: Did 1 flatter 
* you, -you ſhou'd bluſh: Did Meek, by praiſing [ 
: You, to ſhew an Art of Speaking finely, you 
5 I ight chide,? But, O Iris I fay nothing, but 
Web plain Truths,-as. all the World can witneſs 4 
Tot Aydfo farl am from Flattery, that 1 | 
*k.no-Ornament of Wotds. Why do you take c 
Wen Care to.conceal your Vertues ? They have || ,- 
chLuſtre, not to be ſeen, in ſpight of all 
(s -_— ; Your We} your Youth, and 
| Reaſon 
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; themſelves againſt this "ey Ob- F 
It Fact 7 of "our Happi incſs, Abate, O Ires, CN 
At le of this Vertue, M— you have ſo many © 
"66x ther, to defend yourſelf acainlt the Attacks * 
6 f your Adorers. 
"You yourſelf have the leaſt Opinion of your 
own Charms: And being the only Perſon 1n the 
World, that is not in love with 'em, you hate 
to paſs whole Hours before your Lookivg-Glaſs 
o paſs your. time, like moſt of the idle 

" FaiFia dreſſing, and ſetting off thoſe Beau- 

| tigs, which need ſolittle Art. You, more wiſc, 

diſdain to give thoſe Hours to the Fatigue of 
* Dreſſing, which you know ſo well how to em- 

- ploy a.thouſand Ways. The Muſes have bleſt: 

, Jou, above your Sex; and you know how ta 

"gain a Conquelt with your Pen, more abſolute-- 

ly, . than all the induſtrious Fair, who truſt ta ÞF 
Dreſs and Equipage. - . £ 7 1 
1 have a Au oy things to tell you more, | i $ 
willingly reſign my place to Damor, that tgith: 
tul Lover ; he will ſpeak more ardently than baſes 
For, let a Glaſs uſe all its Force, yet, when i. 
ſpeaks its beſt, it ſpeaks but coldly. 


"IT 


It my Glaſs, O charming Ir: / have the dt 
Fortune (which I cou'd never entirely boaſt) 
to be believ'd, twill ſerve, at leaſt, to COnVince., 36: 
you, 1 have not beenfo guilty of Flatter y,, as 1h 
have a thouſand times been charg'd. Since the: 
my Paſſion 1s equal to your Beauty CitgurR 
Compariſon, or End) believe, O lovely Maid ?.: 
how I ligh in your Abſence : And be perſwaded 


to leſſen my pain, and reſtore me to my Joys 3 
| tor. 
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Sag one oolitibn/8 Sigh ! all over Pain! 
'* Eternal Wi 2 ! but wiſh, alas, in vain ! 
—_ ruſe wi bing, impatient Hoper on ; 
ovler, and yer ftill undone ! | 
{ Arch Glimpſe of diftant Day, | 
. Inticin on, and leading more aſtray; 
Flow Joy in Proſpett, futhre iſs extream $ 
. _— nere to be poſſe#t,; but in 4 Dream, '- 
; % + oo fab"low mak which the - ure Boy, 
a wei found ar ty Cloud he preft; 
bs Arms came empty to his pantin Ireabt. 
2 £2 a. Shade that only baunts the'S, Nt 'ght 5 
14 Ps when thou ſhow, # inform, thou fly” ## the Sight, 
os falſe Idea of the rhinking Brain, 
Xi Is Phat labours for the charming Form: in vain ; 
5 Wicks by Chance it catch, thow rt loft again. % 
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